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Midway merchant Guy Coleman says 
he rememered seeing that flag often when 
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was in the day when soldiers didn't rid 
in trucks all the time. 


“One day some of them marched up a 
stopped on ibe road to rest. Mr. Nor 
pointed to that spot on the rock and ask 
(hem to paint the flag there. Three of th 
did. 
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“Before my father and I ko ught this 
land, it was owned by Benny Norris. That 
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“After that, a lady from Heber named 
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